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ranee, and al the preparation ouerthrowne. 

lohn Grow this to what aduerfc ifiue it can , I will put it in 
praftife : be cunning in the working this, and thy fee is a thou- 
sand ducates. 

'Bor. Be you con Bant in the accufation , and tny cunning 
{hall not fhatne me. 

lohn 1 will prcfently go learnc their day ofmamage. exit 
Enter Bencdickc alone. 

Bene. Boy. 

Boy Signior. 

Bene. 1 n my chamber window lies a booke, bring it hither 
to me in the orchard. 

Boy. I am here already fir, exit. 

Bene. I know that, but I would haue thee hence and here a- 
gaine . I do much wonder,that one man feeing how much an 
other mania afoole,when he dedicates his behauiours to loue, 
wil after he hath laughtat (uch (hallow follies in others, becom 
the argument of his owne fcornc, bv falling in loue, and luth a 
tnan is Claudio, I haue knowne when there was no mufique 
with himbutthedrummeand the fife, and now had he rather 
heare the taber and the pipe : I haue knowne when he would 
haue wallet ten mile afoot, to fee a good armour, and now wil 
he lie ten nightsawake earning the Salhion of a new dubiet'.he 
was woont tofpeake plaine,and to the purpofe(hkean honeft 
man and a fouldier)and now is he turnd ortography,his words 
are a very fantafticall banquet , mil (o many ftrange diflics : 
may I be fo conuertcd and fee with thefe eies? I cannot tell, 1 
thinke not:! wil not be fwornc but loue may transforme me to 
an oyfter, but ile take my oath on it,till he haue made and oy- 
ftcrofme, he (hall ncuer make me fach a foole: one woman is 
faire, yet I am well , an otheris wife, yet I am well : an other 
vertuous,yet I am vvehbut till all graces be in one woman, one 
woma (ha! not com in my grace: rich (he (hal be that? certain, 
wife,or ile none, vertuous,orile neuer cheapen her: faire, orue 
ncuer look eon her, mild, or come not neare me, noble, ornot 

foranangell, of good difcourfe,an excellent mufitian, ana iei 
o ’ o haire 


about j\(otbing. 


haire (hall be of wbat colour it plcafeGod.hah'.the prince and 
monfieur Loue,I wil hide me in the arbor. 

enter prince , Lecnato> Claudio >MuJicke. 

Prince Come fiiatfwe heare this mufique? 

Claud. Yea my good lord: how ftil the eueningis, 

As hufiht on purpofe to grace harmonie! 

« Prince See you where Benedicke hath hid himfelfe? 

£Uud. O very wel my lord: the mufique ended, 

Weele fit the kid-foxe with a penny worth. 

Enter Halthajer with mnfiche* 

Prince Come Balthafcr, weele heare that fong againc. 
Halth. O good my lord,taxe not fo bad a voice, 

To fiaunder muficke any more then once, 
prince It is the witneffe ftill of excellcncie, 

To put a ftrange face on his owne pcrfe&ion, 

I pray thee (ing,and let me wooeno more , 

Balth. Becaufe you talke of wooing I will fins;, 

Since many a wooer doth commence his fute. 

To her he thrnkes not worthy, yet he wooes, 
Yetwillhefwearehe loucs. 

Prince Nay pray thee come, 

Or if thou wilt hold longer argument. 

Do it ill notes. 

Balth. Note this before my notes, 

Theres not a note of mine thats worth the noting. 

Trince W hy thefe are very crotchets that he fpeakes. 

Note notes forfooth , and nothing. 

Bene. Now diuine aire, now is his foulerauilht, is it not 
ftrange that fii cepes guts fhould hale fiiulcs out of mens bo- 
dies? well a home for my mony when alls done. 

The Sent 

Sigh no more ladies, figh no more, 

JV1 en w r crc deceiuers euer. 

One foote in fca.and one on ftiore. 

To one thing conftant neuer, t 

Then figh not fo,but let them go, 

And he you blithand bonnie, 

D Con- 
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